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She'd seen them before-
just boys from school. 
No need to cross the street. 
No need to guard her eyes-
though what darts aimless as a fish 
will strike as blindly. 
No snickering blade, 
no smirk of broken glass. 
Still, the cuts gape 
hungry as sea anen1one, 
sharp as brine. 
Remembering that day at the water fountain 
he showed what he held in his hand-
a fish so bright 
she lost the barb in its shining-
not bothering to watch her 
listing among the lockers 
lost in a red sea 
thinking what she'd do 
if he took it out again. 
